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UBS A DAY

Thirteenth Commandment
By RUPERT HUGHES

OAPHJtiE AGAIN TURNS TO CLAY, BUT AS THEY PLAN FOR

THE FUTURE A NEW BLOW FALLS.

She told about her failure and her
future and Leila praised her courage
and her optimism. They dined cheer-
fully and Bayard decided that the best
preparation for the hard work ahead
of him would be an evening of gayety.
He Invited his wife and his sister to
go with hira to the Winter Garden,
where the typical "Sunday concert" of
New York was given.

. Synopsis Clay Wimburn, a young New Yorker on a visit to Cleve-

land, meets pretty Daphne Kip, whose brother is in the same office with
Clay In Wall street. After a whirlwind courtship they become engaged.
Daphne goes to New York with her mother to buy her trousseau.
Daphne's brother, Bayard, has Just married and left for Europe with his
bride, Leila. Daphne and her mother install themselves in Bayard's flat.
Daphne meets Tom Duane, who seems greatly at-

tracted to her. Daphne accidentally discovers that Clay is penniless,
exrppt for his salary. Baynard and his wife return to New York unex-

pectedly. The three women set out on a shopping excursion and the two
younger women buy expensive gowns, having them charged to Bayard.
Bayard is furious over the expense, seeing hard times ahead. Daphne,
Indignant, declares she will earn her own living and breaks her engage-
ment with Clay. Through an introduction by Duane, Daphne induces
Reben, a theatrical magnate, to give her a position in one of his com-
panies. Her first rehearsal is a fiasco, but Beben, at Duane's request,
gives her another chance. Sudden illness of Miss Kemble, the star,
gives Daphne her chance, but her acting is a dismal failure. She is con-
soled by Tom Duane.
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Marvelous Story of Woman'
Change from Weakness
to Strength by Taking

Druggist's Advice.

Peru, Ind." I suffered from a dis-
placement with backache and dragging

down pains so
I badly that at times
!I could not boonr my feet and it did
not seem as though

--2" I could stand Jt I
taed different

,(medicinen without
ft f I'XWX V t.J any oeneni ana

several doctorswwmr told me nothing
but an operation

'! would do me any

Nff gist told me 0
(ff; Lydia E. Pink- -

HI Compound. I tookVMk
" that I amnowwell

I V l and strong. 1 get
np in the morning at four o'clock, do my
housework, then go to a factory and work
all day, coma home and get supper and
feel good. I don't know how many of
my friends I have told what Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound has
done for me. " Mrs. Anna Metekiano,
86 West 10th St, Peru, Ind.

Women who suffer from any such ail-me-

should not fail to try this famous
root and herb remedy, Lydia E. Pink-- .

ham's Vegetable Compound.

FREE!!! OIL TIMES
Gives reliable, news ol
the new famous Burkburnett & Range!
Oil Fields in North Central Texas, whers
small investors are now getting of all
profits running into over hundred milliom
annually. Send name and address to

OIL TIMES
1741 CONWAY BUILDING CHICAGO. ILL

LIBERTY BONDS
$47.75 for $50 3d Liberty Bond
with 3 coupons; $47 for 4th bond
with 4 coupons, Send bonds by
registered mail. H. M. HOWE,
522 S. Western Ave., Chicago, III.

Cuticura Soap
IS IDEAL

For the Hands
Soap 25c., Ointment 25 ft SOo.. Talcum 25c. Rum Die
each mailed free by "Outicura, Dept. E, Boston."

TVntson E.Coleman.Watti- -Patents lngton.JXC. Books free. High-
est references. Bestresulu.

Never Was Lucky.
After the ceremony the couple were

receiving congratulations when I
heard the pessimistic bridegroom re-

mark to an enthusiastic friend, "Well,
I dunno. tfim; I never did have much
luck." Chicago Tribune.

"Cold In the Head"
Is an acute attack of Nasal Catarrh. Per
sons who are subject to frequent "colds
In the head" will find that the use ol
HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE will
build up the System, cleanse the Blood
and render them less liable to colds.
Repeated attacks of Acute Catarrh may
lead to Chronic Catarrh.

HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE Is tak-e- n

internally and acts through the Blood
on the Mucous Surfaces of the System.

All Druggists 75c Testimonials free.
$100.00 for anv case of catarrh that

HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE will not
cure.

- F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohio.

Unkind Comment.
Forwell I was twenty-tw- o the soo

ond of April.
Clementla A day late as usual.

When Baby Is Teething
the Stomach and Bowel trouble. Perfectly barm

Too many people feather thelt .

nests with borrowed plumes.

It takes a real genius to originate
new Ideas In love making.

tor Colds, Catarrh or Influenza

'fat
v.;.v,..y.3- a

. . mmw- X ABU IV-- V. liv J ' tt.T.v.v.xv .jV

Do you feel weak and unequal to the
work ahead of you? Do you still cough
a little, or does your nose bother you? .

Are you pale? Ia your blood thin and
wateryT Better put your body into
hape. Build strong I

An old. TnlinVild Mnnrt.malrav Mil
herbal tonio made from wild roota and
barks, ia Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical
Discovery. This "nature remedy" comes
in tablet or liquid form. It will build up
your body, cure your cold, and protect
you from disease germs which lurk every-
where. One of tie active ingredients of
this temperance alterative and tonio is
wild cherry bark with tiilintria. which is
so good for the lungs atfd for I coughs;
also Oregon grape root, blood root,
tone root. Queens root. all skilfully

combined in the Medical Discovery.
These roots hare s direct action on the
stomach, improving digestion and' assimi-
lation. These herbal extracts in the
"Discovery" aid in blood-makin- g, and
are best for scrofula. By improving the
blood they aid in throwing off an attack
of influenza.

Catarrh should be treated, first, asTs
blood disease, with this alterative. Then. ,

in addition, the nose should be Wnshea
daily with Dr. Sage's Catarrh Remedy.

Bend 10c for trial pkg. of Medical Dis-
covery Tablets or Catarrh Tablets to DtV
rieroe, Invalids' Hotel, Buffalo, N. Yt.

Oeyilght by Harper A Brotitre

passion. But the world seemed to be
full of every other trouble except
work. Even had she been skilled, as
she was not, it would have availed her
little, since skilled laborers were be
ing turned off by the thousands. And
unskilled laborers were being turned
off by the tens of thousands.

Clay had saved nothing against the
rainy season. He had found his salary
too imall for his courtship requisites ;

now that his salary was halved his
courtship had to be reduced to the
minimum of expense.

Bayard and Leila had more money
to spend, and they made ambitious
voyages. But Daphne and Clay must
swelter with the other stay-at-hom- e

millions. Clay denied himself even the
two weeks' vacation allotted to him.
Bayard took his, however, and carried

Leila Had Decided That it Was Bettsi
for Her Health to Stay at Newport
Till the Cooler Weather Came and
Her Summer Wardrobe Had Beer
Worn Out

Leila off to Newport, where thej
boarded humbly, If expensively.
While they were gone, at their sug-
gestion, Daphne moved down intc
their apartment It was large and
beautiful, and, as Clay said, it was
"not infested with Chivvises."

Now and then Clay quarreled with
Daphne because of her obstinate de-

termination to have a trade of hei
own. Then they made up. And quar-
reled anew lovers' quarrels, summei
storms that break the sultry tenstoD
of the air and make peace endurable.

Bayard came back alone. Leila
had decided that It was better foi
her health to stay at Newport till
the cooler weather came and he:
summer wardrobe had been worn out

So Bayard joined the army ol
town-tie- d husbands, the summer wid-
owers. He went back once a week
on furlough to spend a Newport Sab-
bath with his wife. He became one
of the

excursionists. There was lelsur
enough in his office.

He insisted on Daphne's keeping
her room in his apartment, and ol
evenings he affixed himself to het
and Clay and made their company a
crowd. But they welcomed him as a
chaperon of a sort. Also, he paid his
way. with liberality, except for occa
sional spasms of retrenchment, when
he economized atrociously. He pre
dicted that good times would never
come again. The whole world had
gone to pot and would never come
out.

Suddenly he changed his tune; sud-
denly the whisper went about that
hard times were ending.

In bis bachelor days, when Bayard
was growing in commercial stature
like a young giant, he had regarded
his business with all the warmth of
a poet. His office building was his
Acropolis and 'his office the peculiar
temple of his muse; and her name
was Profit. He thrilled like a poet
to the epic Inspiration of a big sale,
and be knew a joy akin to the poet's
revision of his scansion If he devised
a scheme for reducing overhead
charge or wastage.

Bayard, led on by the visions
of riches to be won in Wall
street, draws all his savings
from the bank and begins spec-
ulating In stocks. Then at far-of- f

Sarajevo rang out the shot
that plunged the world Into the
frightful nightmare of war.
Bayard was among the first
casualties. Read about It In the
next Installment

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Ralntng "Cats and Dogs."
In England the male blossoms of the

willows are called "cats and dogs" and
a rainstorm would shake them off and
strew them on the ground. Hence arose
the expression "raining cats and dogaV

aMMreBHwummffii
Mrs. Chlwis was touched. "You

poor child ! It really Is just too bad !"
She pondered, then she brightened:
"I'm sorry you're disappointed, but I'm
glad you're not to be In the theater.
It must be very wicked."

"It's mighty difficult," said Daphne.
Mrs. Chivvis thought a moment

more, then she said :

"Did I tell you? No, I don't be-

lieve I did you were away but Mr.
Chiwis gets his vacation next week.
He's got to take it when his turn
comes. The man who was going now
couldn't be spared, so we have to leave
Tuesday. I'm going, of coarse, so I
can't give you your meals. You can
get your breakfasts in the kitchenette.
Of course I'll allow off whatever is
right."

"Oh," Daphne said. "I'll be all right
I guess." ,

Daphne had not realized how much
she depended on Mrs. Chivvis till now.
She was to be left alone at the very
time when she was most in need of
society. The whole world was forsak-
ing her.

CHAPTER XIII.

When the Chlyvises had gone Daph-
ne assailed the task of composing her
letter of resignation from Keben's em-
ploy. It was not easy to resign with
dignity and the necessary haste.

She sent it off by messenger. It was
none too prompt, for Reben had al-

ready dictated a very polite request
for Daphne's head. When he received
her letter he recalled his stenographer
and dictated a substitute for his first
letter. In this he expressed his regret
at learning Daphne's decision to re-
sign ; the former understudy had come
back from the road, he said, and would
resume her work. He begged Daphne
to accept the inclosed check for two
weeks' salary In lieu of the usual no-

tice, and hoped that she would believe
him faithfully hers.

Daphne felt a proud Impulse to re-
turn the fifty dollars. She wrote a
letter to go with it She looked again,
and saw it was the first money she had
ever earned. She hated to let it go.
She decided to frame it and keep it to
point to in after years as the begin-
ning of her great fortune.

Late in the afternoon, when the
western sky was turning into a loom
for crimson tapestries almost as rich
as her own dreams, she went to her
brother's apartment

There the New Girl found the Old
Woman in the throes of finance. Leila
had brought her check book and her
bank book to her husband. Her af-

fairs were in a knot.
He laughingly offered to help her.

She was hurt by his laughter, but not
hn f so deeply as he was by his dis-

covery of her monetary condition. He
had established her bank account in
a mood of adoration, a precious sacri-
fice on the altar of love. She had not
cherished it but scattered it heed-
lessly. And money was peculiarly
precious now in the final agonies of
the hard times, when only the fittest
of the fittest could survive the last
tests. Credit was the water cask, and
dollars were the hard biscuits of a
boatload of survivors from a wreck.
Land might be reached if they held
out, but self-deni- was vital.

Bayard gazed at Leila with wonder-
ing love and terror. She was both
divinity and devil in his eyes. He
groaned:

"Are you trying to wreck me? You
know how hard I'm working and how
much I need money In my business
and how much it means to your future,
but you won't stop buying and charg-
ing and burning my poor little earn-
ings. We discharged a stenographer
yesterday because we wanted to save
her salary of fifteen dollars and
here's a check for a pair of shoes for
you that cost sixteen.

"But tell me one thing more before
I'm carted oft to Bloomingdale in a
straitjacket Why, in heaven's name,
why admitting you just had to have
that pitiful little pair of shoes why,
when you wrote the check, didn't you
subtract it from your balance Instead
of adding it? I ask you 1"

"Oh, did I do that?" she asked, look-
ing over his shoulder. "So I did 1" and
she put her cheek close to his and
giggled.

He shook his head In imbecile Infat-
uation, and drew her around into his
arms.

That was what Daphne overheard
when the maid let her In. She found
Leila resting in Bayard's lap.

Bayard did not tell Daphne what his
conference with Leila had been. He
simply closed the check book and the
bank book and said to Leila : "I'll send
the bank my check for thirty-eig-

cents and ask 'em to close their ac-

count They'll be mighty glad to
do it"

"And so will I," said Leila. "It was
awfully hard work keeping track of
every little penny. I'd much rather
have a regular allowance in cash ev-

ery week."
"All right r said Bayard. "Well try

that next week." ,

Daphne was not told what all this
talk was about, but she made a fair
guess, though she pretended not to,

CHAPTER XIV.

Then the Chivvises came back from
their vacation unexpectedly early. They
had found the hotels expensive and
Mr. Chivvis was afraid that his job
would be snatched from him If he
were not there to hold it down.

Clay called on Daphne that evening
and the Chivvises retreated to their
own room. But as they could be over-
heard it was evident that they could
overhear, and the lovers found no
chance to say any of the things that
frightened their souls. ,

One evening Daphne said to Clay in
as low a voice as he could hear: "Mrs.
Chivvis is growing uneasy, honey,
about our being together every eve-
ning. I told her we were engaged, but
she didn't seem convinced. Perhaps
you would let me wear that beautiful
engagement ring again. I was a fool
to give it back to you. May I have it
or"

Clay blenched In misery. "I I'm
afraid I You see, I hadn't paid
much on it ; and last week I had an in-

sulting letter from the jeweler. He
threatened to sue me and notify my
firm, and I well, I had to send it
back."

He was so downcast that she an-

swered with mock cheer: "Oh, that's
all right, honey; it doesn't matter.
After all, it's only a ring. And we
have each other."

"But we haven't each other.
"

This
way of living is driving me crazy. I'll
be all right as soon as these 'hard
times are over and I can make some
commissions. But it's so dismal to
wait. Couldn't we get married and
live on my salary?"

"I could If you could."
He caught her in his arms so vio-

lently that she squealed.
The next day Clay telephoned to her

his firm had just offered him the
choice of accepting half his salary or
turning in his resignation. It was
really impossible for two to live on
half of what was hardly enough for
one.

Daphne cried a long while iii her
room. She got out her list of ways to
earn fifty thousand dollars again and
cried over that

There is much foolish and futile pro-
test against the nowadays woman who
goes into business outside her home.
But the fact Is that it is her business
that began it. Her business left the
home first and she is merely following
it to the places where new conditions
and inventions have centralized and
mechanized it.

New conditions have taken her
distaff and her washtub and her cook-
ery and gossip into the woolen mills
and steam laundries and restaurants
and telephone exchanges. She has had
to go thither to do her necessary work.
Even the entertainers, the singers,
dancers, tellers of stories, who used
to stir the seraglios and the castle
halls have been gathered into opera
houses and theaters and Into vaude-
ville and moving picture palaces.

Daphne, having no gifts for spin-
ning, cooking, or laundry, tried the
theater. Her lover pro- -

m i 1 1
.

"Oh, Did I Do That?" She Asked,
Looking Over His shoulder.

tested, and she went, anyway. But
she was not suited to the theater, and
she retreated with nothing to show for
her expedition except her shattered
pride and the fifty-doll- check for
two weeks' salary.

Daphne began anew to hunt for
work; work, the thrice blessing that
iills tune and makes money and tames

ness in Cleveland to a post of distinc-
tion in New York; to solve at once all
the hateful, loathsome, belittling rid-
dles of money ; to be the bejeweled and
feted and idolized wife and mistress of
this young American grand duke; to
buy that impossible trousseau, or bet-
ter; to live in a New York palace in-

stead of a flat; to go about in her own
limousine instead of an occasional tax-ica- b;

to be fortune's darling Instead
of a member of the working classes,
struggling along with bent neck under
a yoke beside a discouraged laboring
man!

When the car reached her building
she was resolved to see Duane no
more. She could not tell him so. After
all, he had been, everything that was
courtesy and charity. It would hardly

She Stared at Her Image in the Mirror.

have been polite to treat him with ab-

solute Indifference. Duane got down
and helped her out and took her to
the door, which was locsed at this late
hour. While they waited for the door-
man to answer the bell she was pay-
ing him his wages:

"You are wonderfully kind. I had a
gorgeous evening. You saved my life."

She had said more than she Intend-
ed If not more than he had earned.
' "Then may I call soon?"

"Of course."
"Tomorrow?"
"I well, I'll let you know."
"Fine I Telephone me at I'll

write It out for you. I'm not often at
the club where you found me, and my
number isn't In the book." He wrote
on his card his telephone address and
gave it to her as the doorman ap-
peared.

He murmured, "Don't forget" She
murmured, "I won't." Both eald
"Good night." Then the doorman gath-
ered her In and hoisted her to her
lowly eyrie. 'It was very different
from where she would have gone as
Mrs. Duane.
. But when she was in her room she
tore his card to pieces after she had
looked at it She stared at her Image
In the mirror. She hated what she saw
there.

She vowed to break her promise to
Tom Duane. She vowed to forget his
telephone number. But it danced
about In the dark long after ehexhad
closed her eyes. .

The next morning she overslept even
beyond the extra hour the Chlwlses
permittee) themselves and the stranger
within their gates on Sundays.

When Daphne appeared at break-
fast trying not to yawn, Mrs. Chlv-vi-s

greeted her with a voice as cold
and dry as the toast, and as brittle:

"You were rather late getting In
last night or this morning, rather." '

Daphne's answer was not an expla-
nation, but It was better:
. "Oh, I know It Mrs. Chlwls, but I
lost my position last night Yes I I
plnyed the principal part and killed It,
and now I'm not going on the stage any
more.

CHAPTER XII Continued.
9

Salsa or Raphael had whispered to
ier an Invitation to revisit the scene

C her late humiliation with Clay. With
Baane's magic purse there would be

danger of a snub from the waiters ;

vftb bis own car there would be no
risk of footing it home.

Then an imp of mischief spoke for
fcer and said, "All right !"

Duane told the chauffeur and the
car siiot like a Javelin from the lighted
street into the deep forest-nigh- t of
Central park.

What would Clay say? But, after
all, he had failed her in a crisis. Per-
haps he had turned his heart else-

where. Men were impatient, vindic-
tive, fickle.

Wfcen Claremont was reached and
Duane handed Miss Kip out he noted
that her hand was hotter than his own
.and a little quick to escape; her face
was flashed and her lips parted as if
with excitement He assumed that
tae speed of the ride and the tang of
.adventure were to blame.

While the waiters were serving the
'snpper and while he was attacking it
with the frank appetite of honest hun-
ger she recounted the evening's dis--ast-

as calmly as If it were the story
--o somebody else. In fact, she was
ataading off and regarding herself with
f&e eyes of an alien. We change so
Cast that the persons we were yester-
day are already strangers, and their
wets the acts of distant relatives. Her
calta was really the numbness of
tslwcft. The anguish would come

"I cant understand myself at all,"
Daphne said. "1 went through every
out! of the motions, but I couldn't
treacSi the audience once. I was like a
singer with a bad cold singing In a

tftsraign language you don't know what
& song is all about, but you know

that It never quite gets on the key."
TToa mustn't be discouraged."
tfib, yes, I must ! I couldn't be an

ctress In a thousand years. Mr. Bat-twso- a

told me so himself.'"
Dwaae felt the truth of this, but It

'Srart fcim to have her feel it It of-

fended fate chivalry to realize how im-

polite fate could be to so pretty a girl.
He hated to see her reduced to the
necessity of proving how plucky she
coold be.' He tried to find an escape
for her. He said:

on're far too good for the stage."
' '"I don't believe that for a minute,"
ufoe protested. "But I've got to find
soiaetMrig I can do."

"May I help you to decide?"
"If you only would ! But I'm getting

to he a nuisance."
"Xtra are a a to me you are a

meH, you're not a nuisance."
Me dared not tell her what she was,

especially as the waiter had set the
' bill at his elbow and was standing off
tin an attitude of impa-VSfiu-

for the tip, which he knew
would he large. Mr. Duane always
Cave the normal ten per cent and a
Jblt extra. He tipped wisely but not
Bjf,well, knowing that an extravagant

Hp wins a waiter's contempt almost
nor than none at all. The head waiter

falrly cooed "Good night" and almost
igave them a Messing.

The starter had Mr. Duane's car
wasting for him at the curb and lifted
hi hat with one hand as he smuggled
a quarter away with the other. He
stepped In to lay the linen laprobe
over their knees with reverence, closed
the door exquisitely and murmured,
mood night!"

"The car was an aristocrat; It float-- d

from the cuib with a swanlike
.weep.

Daphne thought of Clay and herself
rjrtoddlng homeward. She seemed to
see them or their wraiths staggering
disconsolately along. She felt very
swnry for them. Here was a chance to
sve one of them both of them, In
fact; for in taking her financial bur-Ie- a

from Clay's shoulders she would
e twice strengthening him. If she

"were to accept Duane as her husband
then her problems would be solved
at Clay would be free of her.
To be Mrs. Tom Duane ; to step Into

rftie society of society ; to lift her father
nd mother from a position of meek


